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Forests are places where I used to have fun,
In forests you can enjoy nature without a worry.
Now some men have turned up and it’s been overrun,
They might even decide to build a new quarry,

Sometimes I would scream and I would yell,
I look 1n hiding as they gather equipment,
Watching hopelessly as they continue to fell,
I look at the cab but can’t see for there's tint.

Maybe it’s not so bad them cutting them down,
I could have a bonfire with my whole street,
We could make houses to fill up our town,
And if we burn 1t we can warm our feet,

This is a serious matter so please, please, please,
We need oxygen so don’t cut down trees.
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Life is a rollercoaster as you ride, ,_:r
: . .
It sways and turns to side to side fastely.
.

It goes up and it goes down with some pride,
And also has insane twists and it also fly.

The coaster of life is more than a ride,
It determines destiny of our life.

Life coasters are many, only one takes the tide,
Its momentum and speed starts to bring strife.

But when the life like coaster turns sour,

It’s your life that turns the wrong way around. ;%1

That’s when you wish you had extra hours,
To return yourself back onto the mound.

It is time again to step to the track,
And don’t be the one to lie on their back.




